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A WHIG SONG.
BY J. GREINER —TCNE, “GO0OD BYE, JORN."

Comae, Whigs, and mise your voices strong,
We'll sing o good old fashioned song;
We've Jots of timber, gond and true,
For President, we think—don't you?
(horus—Then wake up, Whigs daylight's break-
mng,
We go for the Whigs there's po mis-
taking;
And set these locos shivering, shaking,
¥l4, his, ha, boys, well we will.

We've Judge McLeax, the Bench adorning,
Cool and calm as & summer’s morning ;

"A fashing eye, and noble form,

A Whig in sunshine and in storm,
Then wake up, Whigs, &e.

The God-like Dax, in every station,
Boast of the ‘tarnal ~Yankee nation ;"
Where shall T go —old Daw's a crowder
U Constitution, law and chowder!
Then wake up, Whigs, &=

2 Tow Corwis, Tom, we hail with joy,

Our own Olio wagon boy!

He drives ahead, and flinches never,

A true blue Whig, snd Whiyg forever.
Then wake up, Whigs, &,

Like Saul among the prophets tall,

A hesd and shoulders over all,

No plate of sonp, though hasty, hot,

Nor “fire in the rear,” can injure Scorr
Then wake up, Whigs, &e.

Ol fashioned, honest, rough Ol Zacx,
We love thee —aonly take the 1n K,
And wa'il tieke out the “valler Kiver,”
Anid buorra, boys, Old Zack forover,
Then wake up, Whigs, &c.

Pride of the Whige—our Haguy Crar!
Drcad of the Locos—proud we say
Tho' other men e may adore,
We love tonr Crax”™ a lintle more

Then wake up, Whigs, &e.

A longz. strong pull—pull altogethicr,
Thro' sn<ine, i unl cormy wonther —
We'll swell the chorus lond and Licarty
Uar Godl, our Countiy, wisld our party.
Chors—Then wake up, Whigs! dayvlight's
breaking.
We go for n Whig there's no mistak-
ing;
And set theseLocos shivering, shaking,
Ha, ha, ha, bors, well we will

Cosmnescenist AT Yarrw.—The New-
Haven Register of Friday contains the fol-
lowing paragraphs relating to the College :

At the commencement on Thursday,
the degree of A B. was conferred on 124
young gemtiemen—the largest class ever
graduated at this or any other college in
the Union.  The honorary degree of LL.
D. was conferred on his Excelloncy Gov.
Bigsell, Hon Horatin Seymour of Ver-
mont, Hon. Thomas Day, Prol. Ethan Al-
len Andrews,

New Department in Yale College —We
understand that the Corporation of Yale
College has decided to organize a new de-
partment in that institution, to be ofa
different character from any of those now
in existence. It is mtended to be more
practical in its natare, to call 1ogether a
different class of individuals, and, like
schools of Law, Medicine, and Theclogy,
to be uncouuceted with the academical
branch ofthe institution.  Under this new
department, the professorship of Agricul-
tural Chiemistry and Animal and Vegeta-

_ NISCELLANEOUS

HISTORY OF
& BEICH'S SOW

Toward the eud of the Inst century, @
young man arrived ot Marseilles on com-
mercial affairs; he took up hie sbode at an
iun, where he had been about ihres weeks
when he received u letter one evening.
which obliged him to call immediately on
one of the principle merchants of the lown
The merchunt was out, andas his wife
said that he was most probably atthe thea-
wre, George, {sa our hero called himsell) weant
thither to seek him. He entered the pit, and
locked round in wain for the person he
wanited ; but as itwas rather early, he thoughi
that the merchant might still come, and he
sat down to wait for him.

In a few minutes George heard the words,
‘T'urn him out ! taro him out !’ uitered with
great vehemence , and looking round 1o see
1o whom they were addressed, he perceives
they were inteuded lor a youih of sickly ap-
pearance and very mild couulenance, who
salnear him,

*How is this 7" eried George, turning to
the person who sut next him; what has thai
Imy done to be reated in such o maoner "

T'he person jo whom he spoke was a man
about fitty,

*Do you know him ' said he, coldly,

‘No—I never saw him belore,’

“Well, then, tuke n friend's advice and
don’t meddle in the matter. The boy’s name
is Tinville ; he is the grandson ol that mon-
ster, Fouquet Tinville,

At these words George recoiled with hor-
ror in his coumenance.

‘My good sir.’ snid his neighbor, ‘lsee
that you ngree wilh me, ithat there are
witmes which always make hLouest people
tremble.?

George heaved a sigh.

‘And yeu' said he. after 8 moment's paose,
‘IT the boy limsell has done nothing bad.
I don't think it just or gepcrous to insult
lim 1 he ig already unfortonate enough,’

I'he noize had suspeoded  for an instant—
but, just as our hero uttered these words, the
rioters recommenced their cries, The lad
teigned not 1o perceive that he was the ob-
ject of them, but his alarm was visible In his
countenance, Encournged by his timidity,
one of the ngaressors began to pull his eout,
and another took him by 1he collar. George
Quickly rose.

Stop = moment,” eaid his  npeichbor,
eatehing hold ol him ; ‘dow’t you see thut they
are ted to one T

‘Let them be twenty lotwo, then,' eried he
indigonanily ; *l will never stand by tamely
i) see n helpless hoy ill veed.”

Breaking fram the grasp of his prudemt
neightior, he sprang litely over the benches,
med threw himeell between the youth and
his assailants—denling at the same time.
some knock-down blows to the right and lel,
amd erying oul,

“Cowirds! youcall yoursefves French-
men—and you are not ashamed 10 Inll, ten
of you, upon one poor defenceless lad '

The nggressors were youngz men, moglly
ina mateof intoziention bur yet notso far
gon as to be insensible 10 shame.

‘He saye the :rath,! ericd one.

‘He is'in the right.’ gaid another.

Dy degrees the group dispersed @ those
wha had received the blows skulked away
and zaid  nothing ; the others exeured them-
séjves; and, inn few minutes, teanguillity
wns restored, George w00k the youth hy
the arm, and led him out of 1he theatre, nnd
making a sign 10 a hoekney  coachman hor
ried away, without replying to  Tinvili's
thaoks and entreaties 12 know his oame,

Three days afierwnrds. s he wae possing
through on the principal sireets, he o't him-
well seized by the skirt of his roat, und, look
ing round to see by whom, he perceived it
wne the gzentleman whom he had sal next o
at the thealre.

‘Heaven be praised ! 1 have found you a1
last," cried he : “truly, you have led me into
a fine scrape.’

*l, sir 7—impossible I

*No, no, ii is poseible enough. You must

ble Physiology, as also that of Chemistry
applied to the Arts, both of which were
created last year, are to be referred.

| thit

know that | have a brother. one ol the prin-
cipal bankers of Marseilles, every body
spenkes well of him but mysell; and | say
he ia n eracked bramed enthusinst.

We learn, also, that another piofessor- | Why, sir, you have only 10 relale 1o him a

ship was made yesterday, which will prop-

erly come under the new branch of the |
It is that of the Languages | er night of the mad irick you had played
The | #nd he flew into a rage with me  bhecauee |

Uwmiversity.

of Modern Continental Europe.

gentleman who has been selected to il |

the chair, is Prof. Schele De Vere, now
of the University of Virgmia. A hand-
some donation towards founding and es-
tablishing this professarship, from Charles
Astor Bristed, Esq. of New York, has
been offered to and accepted by, the cor-
poration.

Yare Law Scmwoorn. Judge Storrs
has formally tendered his resignation as
Professor of Law in College, which has
been accepted.
Bissell, and Henry Dutton Esq. ol Bridg-
port, have been elected to fill the chairs
made vacant by the resignation of Judge

Storrs, and the death of lsaac H. Towus- |

end, Esq.

It has been decided by the Corporation
at their present session, as we learn, lo
have some annual public exercises con-
neected with the Law School—a Law
Commencement. i

Resiexation. At the meeting of the
College Corporation this year, Rev. Sam-
vel R. Andrew of this city resigned his
r2at as a member of the board, in conse-

fice of Secretary of the College, made
vacant by the resignation of Hon. Ehzur
Goodrich, at the annual session of 1846

His place was filled by the election of
Rev. Mr. Eldridge of Norfolk, in Litch-
field county,

We understand that the old ‘President’s
House," which has so long disfigured the
Caollege Green, is soon to be removed from
its present position, and the whole of the
College ground thrown into one square.

——— ]

IL57A dotifal and obedient daughteral-
ways makes a laithful and devoled wife.—
Let no man, as he valaes his own happiness,
marry a woman ol ar unfilisl nawre, In
#pite of the guile of Iago, there was much
wisdom in his remark 1o Othello. when ex-
ciling the Moor 1o suspicion of Desdemona,s
integrity, She has deceived her father and
may thee "

His Excellency Gov.

trnit of eon age or generosity, nnd he i ready
1o worehip the hero ol it. 1 told him the oth

did not seize and drag you to his hovee, vi
¢l armis, 1 should not have cared so moch

l for him had not my good sister in-law and
] my prety veice joined his party.

In shori
they wirned me our, with orders not 10 eome
again without bringing you in my hand, |
have hunted lor vou ever since in vain; but
now that I have lackily found you, you will
not refuse o return with me to dinner.’

George would have excused hLimaell.

*He had only come,’ he said, ‘lera very
| ghort time, on business, which was nearly
| finished; he was about to depart and he hadl
not a moment for any thmg but bus-
iness.’

‘Ewven i you go lto-mortow, you mus!
dine eomewhere to-day—and why not as
well at my brother's as at your inn?

With these words he put his hand under
the young man's arm; and drew himalong.
heedicss of all excuses.

It hns been said that a good face is the best

* | patured and respectiul wny in which he an-
quence of a previous election to the of-|

letier ol recommendation; and no one ever
had a better than George. The banker and
his family were charwed with him; each
praised him in their way. Mr. Swradhal
udmired his open countenance : his wife the
modest propriety of his manners; her mother
whao waa very old, and rather deal, the good

swered several questions that she put to him
The daughier, a blooming girl of sixteen.
snid nothing ; but perhaps the look of pleas
ure with which she lietened to the praises
bestowed by the rest of the family, was
not the least eloguent part of his pane-
gvric,

In the course of the evening, Mr. Stend-
hal learned that his guest's name was
George, that he was an orphan, and that he
would leave Marseilles ic five orsix days
He mentioned also the names of the mer
chants with whom he had done business;
and one of them happening to be a partico-
Inr friend of Stendlial's, the good banker
went to him the next day, o make enquiries
respecting his new acxuaintance,

‘%e!'il iﬁww of him.' said the merchant, ‘is.
that he comes from an old correspondent of
mine, who hns recommended him very
strongly to me. He hns transacted husiness
for that gentleman with several others be-
sides myself and he is generally regarded
asa claver and intelligent young mao. My
friend lumented, in his letter, thal be had

not the power to offer him a permanent sit-
ovation, and he has asked me 1o look out for
onefor him.but1 have nol met with any
thing likely 1o euil.’

This was enough lor Stendhal, who was u
sort of benevolent Quixoute in his way, He
wished to serve Geoige: but. with 1he deli-
cacy ol true generosity, he desired that the
young man should feel himeell 1he obliger,
rarher than the obliged. He told him tha
he wanted & clerk: orge fell into the in-
nocent snare laid belore him ; he offered him-
gell, and was directly accepied

Mr. Sieodhal was very well satiefied with
the abilities of his new _clerk, and not lers so
will his conduct : the®only thing that he
wished was, lo see in the young man more of
the gaiety natural in his time of life. but he
was constantly seriovs and even sad nor
withsiand’ng thut his temper was so sweer,
and his maeners g0 mild and amisble, that he
was a lavorite with the whole lamily.

Two years had passed away, and, at the
end of that time, George was become what
Mi, Stendhal emphatically culled his right
hand; he relieved ithe good banker from a
great part of the fangue which he had 1ill
then taken upon himsell: and while he never
reluxed. in the slightest degree, his atention
10 business. he found time 10 render  hinmeell
as agreeable and ueeful 10 the lemale pari
of the tamily, as 1o the master of it. He was
Leocadie’s language master, tothe greal
satisluction of Mr. Siendhal, who hud no
longs r any resesn to reproach the Jdear girl
with that disinclination to siudy which had
been her only fault. But what perhape
drew the hearts ol both metker and
davghter sull more strongly towarda him.
was his unweariesd atention to the pood
grapdmother, who was alike beloved and
venerated by all the lamily,

Allat once Stendhal perceived that his
wifc appenred unusually serious and abstrac-
ted. 1t wus evident that slie had something
on her mind ; but what could that something
be, whichshe concealed Irom a hushand with
whom, ull ihen, she had no reserves? Alicr
puzzling hia brains for a litde time in vain
conjeciures, the banker took s.hat we eunsid-
er to be the onlg right way in these cases—
he determined to come to the point at once.

“Tiil now, suid he, ‘we have been hnppy ;
itig evidentthat you buve ceased to be so.
tell me the cause of your uneasiness—and il
it in in my power to banishit, regard the thing
s done.”

“Thenit is done cried Mra. Stendhal,
embracing him. *My unensiness arose
irom discovering that Leoendie is in love-

' In Jove !—and with whom 7

‘' With George,”

‘8o much the better—if he loves her,

16 Mr, Stendbal 7,

* It, Madame Stendhal—I say il*—

‘And I say thereis no il inthe case:
the poor [ellow ie too honourable to say »
word—but | see clearly thai he i# dying for
her.'

*‘Ah! my denr. n mother’s eyes are not al.
way e 1o be tructed on these orcasions: but ]
willl spenke to fuim miveel?

And, withoo! any piel he said to the
young man the fullewine 4oy, “George, it is
1ime for you 10 be foehing  ubour lora wile;
what do you think of my daughier?’

George hand no need to reply ;his counten
anee told Mr. Stendhal plainly that his wile
was i the right.

‘Well, well.” cried be, in u 1oue of pleasure
‘you love her. hev T

it is true, sir, - bui heaven is my witnese
I bave never dared 1o breathe a ayln-
ble"

=Ah, you were very right notto speak 1o
her: bot why did you not 1ell me your mind 7
Youknow that 1 Jespiee the pride ol birth.
and that | don't care for money. All 1 de.
sire is, that My son in-law should be a man
ol properiy, and descended from a Lontst
lutnily.*

It is impossible to describe the mingled
expression of griefand shame which appear
ed it the countennnce of George when he
heard these words. He was wilent for »
moment : at last he sail. ina  voice of greal
emotion, *Y w are right ; [ never, thonghi
| never hoped it could Ym otherwise, Hith
erto 1 have coucesled from you wholam;
but to-marrow you shall know all. Leave
me now, | beseech youo.'

&hocked at his evident distress. Stend
hal preased his hand kindly, begged of him
10 rompose himsell, snd lelt him, The good
banker knew not what to think of this scene ;
but yet he was persuaded that no blame was
atinched to George.

The next morning he learsed, with grirf
and surprise, that the young man had quitied
the house: The following letter, which |t
left behind him, will expluin the cause of this

1en

slep

‘Elow litle did you think yesterday, my
dear benefactor, that even in the moment
when you mennt 1o reuder me the happies!
of men, zou struck a dagger tn my heart!
Yes—1 know—I ‘eel—that the hand o your
aungelic dsughter nover can be bestowed but
0 the d Jant ofa h it man® 1 mus!
ihen fly from her forever. Ah, heaven! what
ncruel sacrifice has the crime ol my father
exacled fromme! Oh!thatl could waeh
wut with my heart’s blood, the ignominy with
which he hus covered me! But it cannot
be.

I will vot lenve you without telling you all
Kuow then, thatl am the son of that Su
Aubin, who, on being srrested for lorgery,
xilled one of the gens d' armes who was eent
to seize him, and expirated his doubleerime
upon the scaffold. 1 had returned home
trom college about A year and a half betore
this dreadlul event took place. lmperlecily
acquainted with my lather’s circumstances,
| asked him to give me a prolession.—He re-
tused, assuring me that it was not necessary.
as his property was sufficient for us both,
even independent of well-founded expecta-
tiong, which Le had, that 1 shoold inherit a
very considerable fortupe lroman uncle o
ike Indies.

‘Batisfied with these rearone, and conclo-
ding. trom the sigle in which my lather lived
ibat he must be very rich. 1 thought no more
ol a prolession. Some months passed away
when one morning my father enlered my
wpartment, and announced to me abrupily
that he was roined. Shocked and over
whelmedas I was. [ had presence ol mind
enough to attemp o congole him. “The ed-
ucation you bave piven me, cried L. will se
cure us from want, il you have etill many
Iriends.’—'Not one—not onc /'—cried he in
agony.—Driven 1o despair by my losses on
‘Change, I had borrowed monney wherel
could, und Bnding iil-Juck confivually per-
sued me.l had resourse to forgery. My
ecrime is on the eve ol being discovered, |
must fly, and instantly :.but I will not leave
thes, my ruined boy, wholly without re-
source: Tauke this, itisthe balf'of what re-
mainstome® He me @ pocket-book:

Ircjected it with n ook of horror. *This |

nlone was wanting ” éried hie o a vorce of
tury, and herushed from the room. 1 fol-
low: d him; | beggzed his on on my knees
hut | was resolute in refusing the money.
He fled ; and just when 1 began to congratu-
late myself that he was sale from parsuit, |
heard the overwhelming tidings ol his arrest
und subsequent execution. A burning fe

ver scized e : | ghould bave perished un-
der it but for the charity ol one of those who
had suflered the most by my unloriunate
luther, May heaven's choicest blessings
light upon that worthy man! Far from re-
wuaching me, ne took paine to console me,

e even carriedd bis charity eo laras 1o rec-
ommend me o lo themerchant in whose em-
gjoy 1 was when yoo ook meinto your house.

ou will feel that, alter this avewal, we can

never meet again. Furewell, for ever, my
friend—my beueluctor! Mny happinese—
eternal Lhappiness——be 1the portion of ysu and
yours ! Geokce ST, Aupn?
_ The first impuler of Stendhal was to cause
immedinte search 1o be made for George;
all inzmicn were vain:he had quttied the
1own, & know one knew whither he was gone.
Stendhal vas at first iruly grieved at his
flight—but when he begun 1o reflect cooly on
all the circumstances of the case, he was cot
sorry that George had guiited themas he did ;
tor with all hie utfection forthe young man,
he shrank from the idea of giving his Elugb-
1er to ihie son of @ convieted lelon.

He felt, however, deeply, lor the effect
which the Hight of George evideatly pro-
duced upon Levecadie; and alter n consulta-
tion with his wile, he determined to tell her
the truth.  She wept biverly at hearing it ;
but it was evident that her mind was re-
lieved, for, lrom that time, ehe appeared
more iranquil She devored herselletill more
exclusively than ever 1o her tamily,. shunned
sorieiy a8 much s she could, and though
always even tempered, and at times cheerful,
il was easy 1o see thut ehie wos not happy.

Four years passed ;—Leocadie received
many oflers of warriage, but refused them
all so peremptorily, that her parents de-
spaired of ever seeing her married ; it grie-
ved them, but they would not constrain
her inclinations. In the beginning of the
fourth year Stendbal weut on business to
Paris, where he met, by accident, with
an old friend, whom he had not seen for
several years. After the first greetings,
mutual inquiries were made as to what
had happened to each since they last met
—Stendhal had enjoyed an uninterrupted
course of prosperity, whilst his friend bad
expertenced many reverses of fortune.

‘I was,” said he, ‘at one time extremely
rich; severe losses reduced me lo a com-
petency, and I was deprived of that by the
dishonesty of a friend whom I loved, and
in whom ( placed implicit confidence.’

‘And now " eried Stendhal, in a tone of
anxious inqriry.—

" *Why now, thanks be to heaven, and to
the honestest man I have ever known, |1
have recovered my last lcss.'

‘How so '

“T'he son of the man who robbed me
came unexpectedly into the possession of
a very considerable property, and the firs:
use he made of it was to pay every shilling
that his father owed.'

‘What a worthy fellow I’

‘Ah! you would say so if you knew all.
—The father, who was universally belie-
ved 10 be very rich, had taken up monuy
wherever he could* and the amount of
what he owed was within a few hundreds
of the sum his son inherited,—The young
man did not hesitate; he paid to the last
farthing of his unworthy father's debts.
As none of us had the smallest claim upon
him, we felt it our duty to offer to give up
a part; but he would not hear of it.'

*T'hat was right; T like his spirit; and
yet, poor fellow, it was hard for him too,
to have only a few hundreds left.’

*Nay, he has not even that,’

“What do you mean '

“Why, he has assigned the interest of it
as a pension to the mother of a gens-d'-
armes whom his father shot.'

*"Tis he '—By heaven it is St. Aubin!
—It maust be he !’

‘It is indeed : but how did yov become
acquainted with him ?'

‘Never mind that now ; but tell me in-
stantly where heis '

‘He is, or rather he was two manths
since, a clerk in a banking-house at Am-
sterdam 1’

Stendhal lost not a moment in proceed
ing thither—and presented himself to the
astonished George.

‘Come,’ cried he, ‘come, my dear son,
make us all happy, by receiving the hand
of Leocadie, and become the founder of a
race of honest men'—AlL! never yet did
the most splendic achie ements of an an-
cestor confer upon bis descendants great-
er lustre than your high-minded probity

will bestow upon yours!'

THE HON.JOIN P. HALE,

OFf New Hampshire, whe broke loose from
the Polk party on secount of its pro-slavery-
ism, lately lectured in several of the priuci
pal towns in this State, upon the slavers
question. Mr. Hale's noble stand agains:
ihe Polk sysiem of extendiug slavery, pro
cured lor him mavy friends ia the free States.
aud he has done much good in ealling the at-
tention of the people to the chmacter of the
dough-inces at the North who support Polk.
and go ip for Texas and the congquest of Mex-
ico. for the same purpose for which Texus
was stolen.

Mr. Hale, when be came out of the dark-
ness of locofocoism ook precisely the same
srovnd oecupied by the Whigs of Vermon
in regard to slavery. its exiension, &c.—aud
stapds there still—not @ whit in advance of
the position ocaupied by our Whig members
of Congress, and our Siate officers—indeed,
we may say with truth. the whole Whig par.
iy of Vermont. He is not a Whig—though
the Whigs of New Hampshire elected him
Senutor, hecause he agreed with them on the
slavery questinon—nor is he a Liberty man—
but he calls himsell an independant demucrat
vet he is no friend of locofecoism or Polkism
No matter what he calls bimsell, he takes the
same ground in apposition to slavery and its
exteusion that the Whigs oceupy. and there
fore we are not sorry 10 see that the whies of
Vermont have cordialyy received him.—Cal-
edonian,

Middlebury, Vermont -—Tuesday Morning, Aug. 31,1847,

T ——

At Rotland he was intioduced 1o the peo-
ple by the Hon, Solomon Fuote, the able
Whig member of the last Congress lrom the
first District. The Rutland Herald thus no-
tices Mr. Hale's Address :

*Were we 10 auempt 1o make anything
like a minute notice of the speech of Mr.
Hale, we should most assuredly fail ta do him
that justice which it would be our wish to dog
und we therefore cootent ourselfl by suying
that it was just such a speech as we think in
the present state of the public miud is re-
quired.

*We wero highly pleased with it, and be-
lieve most sincerely that seven-tenths of ihe
Whig party of Vermont would respond most
hearnily 10 every sentiinent and every sen-
teoce he uttered. Free (rom the party sling
so common in the addresses of some of our
abelition Iriends; nob'e and manly in his
treatment of his subject, his appeal must go
directly to the hearts and jodgments of the
people of 1the Noith in view of the eneroach-
ments of the slave power."

A TRAGIC INCIDENT OF THE BOM.
BARDMENT OF VERA CRUZ.

BY PETER RAMROD, U. 8. A.

Just as I was sighting one of the guns of myx
battery on the firstday of attack, I heard my name
called by oné at my side, und looking up, 1 saw
G & young midshiy hose activity and
officer-like conduct | had noticed at the time
of our landing, when he had charge of a cutter
which aided in putting us on shore.

He seemed very mnch excited; his dark eyves
were flashing with cinotion; his face was deatlly

le, and yet there wus something in his look as

stood boldly upon the pamper of my battery.
that told me thut 11 was not fear that paled Kis
check. Though shot and shell eame bursting
through the darkesed nir, be stood unmoved like
a sea-girt tower amid the storm. gazing city-wand.

“What do you want, G———"" said I, when 1
heard his voice, and st the same time stepping
clear of the recoil of my gun, while the artillery-
man advancett with his match 1o fire it

“For Heaven's suke, don't fire yet!” shouted he
as he sprung from the parapet’s front, and glane-
ed along the sight of the gun, then scizing a crow,
and with the strength of a Hercules heaved the
breach of the gun to one =ide,so that the shot that
I gimed with cire at one of the largest and finest
Iooking buildings ia the «ity, over which waved
the national fuyg of Mexivo. would fly wide of its
mark.

“What mean you by this strang conduct, sir 1"
suid I, sternly, not liking this interference with my

orders.

“ Wait one instant, till T have fired, and I will
explain I gaid he, meanmbile sighting the run.
The next moment he soatched the match from
the muan who stood near him, and fired.

Springing upon the parapet 1o watch the effect
of his shot, 1 saw it dismount and render useless s
gun on the enemy's wall, which hud unnoyed us
very much all the morning.

Fle smiled when he saw my look of gratification
at this unexpectedly successful shot, and then
more calmly than he lind spoken before, remarked

Lieutenant, forgive me for intcrFring with your
duty, but your gun was aimed at n spot which 1
had come hither to desire ¥on to spare.  You see
that palace at which yon were aiming /"

“Ido,” I replied, not knowing which way led
the drift of hix remarks,

“For the love of Heaven spare that hoase!” 1
care not if every other in the town is blown to at-
oms, but do not destroy that one !

“Wlai is your reasoon, sir 1"

“That is the palace of Don Tguato de Corralla
anoble Castillian, not & Mexican—"

“There are Mosiean colors fiying on his house-

“Oh, its only because he is brave, and he sides
with the Mexicans because he resides amongst
them now—Dbut you ask my reason for wishing
sparc that house. Hear it. My betrothed, Anita
de Corrulln is there ; und, ol God! to what dan-
ger is she exposed !  Licutennnt, do not deny my
request—spare that house ; think of the agony
which 1 must foel in knowing that she, my love,
my very there, protected only by walls
whieh crunille at every shot.”

OF will, und aim elsewhero,” I exclaimed, for
indeed I feelt for the poor fellow

“Thank you, dear Ramrod,” said he. “I have
been to all the butteries but the mortar on the ex-
treme left, and at the risk of being Isughed at,
have hf‘ft,'ﬂ‘ all to spare that house, all have
promised me to do so, and if, when we storm that
place, I ean be first on the walls, and reach the
doors before the others, I may yet save her from
the fearful perils which now environ her!”

“I hope you may,” suid }, shuddering, as ]
thooght of the fearful excess which must inevim-
bly oecur if we stormed the town; the excess
which the maduess of victory and the desire to re-
venge fallen commades ever leads even well disci-
plined soldiers to commit.

Again he warmly thauked me and turned togo
to the battery he had not yet visited. I passed a-
K the line of guns, atal directed my men only
tonim at theevemy’s gunsand espocinlly to spare
the house which (- had pointed out; bur
what wore my feelings, when, in the act of point-
ing it out 1o one of my guaners. I saw in its place
nothing but & cloud of smoke and dust. 1 knew
at onee that a bomb had strack it. and from the
look of things fenred the worst for my young na-
val friend, especially when as the dust and smoke
settled 1 saw the flag gone, s large partof the wall
fallen, nnd the palace a porfect wreck,  The bomb
had been fired by the monar battery, which he
had failed to reach in scuson to prevent it .

I continued on in iy doty, and & hot time, in-
deed, we had of it. 1t wu almost painful to see
the smoked and sweaty fuces of our-worn out men,
as they toiled on in the werk of destruction; it
it was sickening to see here and there a ghastly
mass of flesh and crushed bones, which, some hy
liuge shot, had been this transformed from life and
beanty ; but soldiers must sicken at nothing in
times like these.

1 saw no more of my young friend G——:;
yet during this time I Lind thought of him, and his
Heep anxicty, and inwardly prayed that for his
<ake. as well as for the eause of humanity, she was
spared. Oh, it was a_barrowing thought. as we
fired thos showers of shell and shot amongst them,
that the Innocent. fechle and helpless were even in
more.dager than the garrison soldicrs who stood
behind their embrasures, and often I funcied my
very hearts blood cunlled with the fancy, that
[ conld hear the shricks of wounded and dying
women—that the pittiful cries of ]poor children
were borne down upon thebreeze, 1 could almost
see them crushed, mangled, dying, dead! Oh
God! save me from cver witneseing the bombard-
ment of any inhabited city, at least, if so, lot there
be none but wen withiu is walls. )

When the city had capitulazed, T entered with
the rest, who were sent to tuke formal possession.
and found the street which led towands the quay
fucing the castle, where we were dirbeted to o
led directly past the palace which G—— had
sointed out ns that of fm Ignatio Corrulla.  As
i looked upon he blackened walls. 1 feelt a strong
anxiety to enter it. and try and find out the fate of
G———'s betrothed, snd obtasied leave fur a few
minutes from my captain. 1 hastily entered
throngh the rui archway, which opened into
the court vard, which always centres a b
built palace, ond saw ina g that G——had
been Defore me in his visit, The basin of a large
fountain was in the midst. but Gen. Scott had cut
off the acqueducts: which bad supplied the city
fountain, and this was dry. By its verge, however,
on @ broad slab of marhle, sat G———, and she
in hisasme. I pauscsl sn instant. as 1 saw him
and the beantifal form which he held, for I thonghs
it indelicate to advance at that momm,_butl
could not retreat, and there seemed something so
stange in his action s, thas I could not well
vear myself swsy. He held her still and maotion-

life, 1=

less in his arms, her long black hair fell ja dishev-
elled masses down upon the cold marble, and over
& partly bare and levely shoulder; and it
secmngshcwu looking at him, for I oo
her large and black eyes were open, still she e
not, but with a fixed and strong gaze looked“]:):n

upon her.

I slowly advanced, he could have heard my foot-
steps, but be mised not s head, he did not seem
to care whether friend or foe approsohed. 1 bent
over him and her. 1 looked down upon ber beay-
tiful face—it was as pale as the marble on which
[t rested ; I gazed in those black eyes; they were
lakes of beanty frozen over with ice of death
—open but wot lustrous. I looked down upon
ber swelling bosom, uncovered by the disarrange-
meut of her dress, and a ghasdy wound, of black
and hoirible roughness, showed how she had died,
A picce of the iron shell bad cloven a rent in her
bosom throngh whi :h her soul had sped to s lind-
er world than this. In her had she eclenched a
locket. I looked upon it and recognized the min-
imture of G——. Oh God| what a sight was
this! 8o voung, wo beautiful, loving and beloved
— vet gone forever, and in such = way!

llaidm;hl.nd upon G——75 ider, and
spoke to Inm ; then for the first time he looked
up, and I saw thatin him to there was 8 change

t as great a5 in her.  Pale as death, his vyes

tixed and stong in thefr altiost manine glm.{u'.;

lips bloodless—cold, big drops of sweat on his

lid brow, oh! who could describe his look '—

{e spoke not—his eye again fell on ber form, thun

which u lovelier never was pressed to the bosom
of man,

1 could stand the scene no longer 1 rushed
forth and joined my company, instantlf sending

word 10 G 4 mesmates where they might
find him. and begging them to go o his assistance.
The next day | sent aloanl of his ship to in-

qure after his health, and heard to my sorrow that
he was confined to nis bed delirious from n fever,
und that fecble bopes were entertained of his re-
covered.

I learned from one of shipmatés that G
had become acquainted with Donna Anita on a
former cruise, that a mutual love had arisen, heen
confessed by both parvies, and they were to be o-
nited &t the close of the war.

And this, oh God! this is war! These are the
scenes which the pen of history must recond of
men who live in the nivetcenth century of the ex-
istence of that religion which has peace, love and
charity for its mottoes end emblems. 1 know,
render, that this is & poor train of thought, and an
inconsistent ane for a soldier, but were you (o see
such scenes as these, vou would not wonder that
| should almost be willing to exchange the swond
and uniform for the priests gown and prayer

lwok.
THE DUKE OF|WELLINGTON AND
MISS COUTTS.

“From Marilborough’s eves the streams of dotage

w.
T e marringe of the Duke of Wellington,
now in his seventy ninth year, 1o Miss Coutrs
heiress of the Duchess of St Albans. amd

in the London prints as a 'fised foct.' We
are at loss which most to admire : the duting
lolly of the ontogennrian. or the shocking
|li"|)ﬂlVi!}' whieh wonld induce a young wo-
mun to link hersell 1o him lor the little  resi-
ilue of alife draswn ont to its longest span.—
We hope lor her punishment, he may live 1o
the nge ot Purr or Jevkins. Itis revoliing o
think on what the Ialse notions sf society will
do towards corrupting the sov', and making
the mest serious obligations a watter of sim-
bargain and sale.

Gen, Tivion —The Albany Evening
Journul of Frillay makes the lollowing etate-
ment:—*Those who have the best oppor-
tunity for learning Gen. Taylor's sentimenta
any that he was oppased to the annexation
ol Texans, and is opposed to the Annexntion
of Mexico. We are assured by gentiemen
who were much with Gen. Taylor, (one ol
whom is not a Whig) doring the discussion
ot the Wilmot Proviso, that heopenly, frank-
ly and freely avowed himseli’ opposed to any
extension ol Slave Terntory.  Aud guch we
believe be the 1aet’

For what wailike exploit was  Mr, Marcy
appoinied Becretary  of War?—Albany
Jorrnal. .

Some (hink it was for hie unprecedented
chargze upon the State of New Yurk.— Lovis-
ville Journal.

A FATAL ERROR.
Tna new work, entiled the History o
Mexico from iis conguest by Cortez down 1o

nccurs the lollowing paragraph in reintion to
ihe pass givenby President Polk 1o Santa
Apna :

‘A most latal error, it wan, 1o thos sane.
tion the retnra of perhaps the only man in
Mexico who wee eapableol uniting the va-
rious parties, developing the revovrees of the
country, or of organizing and meintnining
A powerful army. A betier mode of indefin-
itely prolonging the war eoulid not have been
suggested by the demon of discord himsell.

Varvasee Doxatrox ro vur Caminer or
Asurrst Coriece~Prolessor Charles B.
Adams. Geologiat 10 the Siate of Vermont
haw generansly presented 10 the Amherst Col-
lege, (his Almn Mater) n complete suit ol
epeimens, amounling at least 10 3000, 1o l-
lustrate the Geology and Minemlogy of
Vermont, This will mmke three New En
glend Sintes, whose Minernlogy and Geolo
gy will now be fully illust=nted 0 this Cab.
inet— viz : Massachusetts, by 3160 lrﬂimmil
Cannecticur, by 800, preseuted by Professor
Shepard, and Vermont by 3000,—Amberst
Express.

Marmiace.—Man and wile are equally

the breath of the S.uoth can shake the
rings of the vine, when they first begin to

cur! like the locks of a new-weaned boy ; beul
when by age and consolidation they willen

into the hardness of a stem. and have. by the |
warm embrace of the sun, nmithe kisses of |
heaven. beought fourth their clusters, they

ean endure the storms ol the North. and  the

lovd noises of a tempest, and yer never be

broken; so ars the early unions ol anunfixed

marringe : warehful and uhservant, apt to
ke alarm ar every uikind word.  After the

henrts of the man nno wife are endeared and
hardened by n mutval ¢ nfidence and experi-
ence, loager than artificial pretence enn last,

there are a greal many remembrances, nnd
some things present. that dash ' litde un-

kindoess in picces. [Jeremy Taylor.

Hox. Grorae P. Marsu of Burlington
V., an accomplished scholar, particularly
in languages and in Scandinavian litera-
tore, will deliver an oration before the
Phi Beta Kappa Society at Harvard Uni-
versity at its approaching anmiversary.—
[Cambridge Chren.

the greatest lortune in the world, is spoken of

the present vime, by Phillip Young, M. D. |

concerned toavoiid all offences of each other | ) f
in the beginning of their eonversation; a lit- | af the city vecapy about fifteen important
tle 1hing can blast an infant hlessom ; and | and valosole wharves,

fittle |

THE GALAXY

FUBLIIMED EVEARY TUESDAY MORNING
IX STEWART'S BUILDINGS,

BY JUSTUS COBB,

BY WHOM ALL ORGERAS FOR PRINT:NG

BOOKS,

Pamphlets,
HAMDBILLS,
Earus,

@fmnﬁs, %‘ . g&:.

O‘feveq deseription will be neat] 4
fushionahly exceuted, at short l.w:ivlre?r -

From the National Intelligencer.
ELECTIONEERING MAN(EUVRES.

Manauvres, we call them, though in
trath a harsher name would well charac-
terize the stratagems which are frequent-
ly employed on the eve of any important
election, by unserupuluus partisans.  One
of these we have noticed 1 a party paper
in Baltimore, (the Argus,) which can hard-
Iy deceive any intelligent man, and yet,
being uncontradicied, may, through its
mere boldness, pass current with those
who will not give themselves the trouble
to ;;qturf. how true it is,

e reler to a siatement in the Argus
of Tuesday last, denying the e:pensil::.-'-
ness of the Mexican war, contaiiied in the
following words ;

“It is known to every well informed man
that Congress has as yet voted only twen-
ty-eight millions for war purposes, and
that a part of this sum is yet unexpended.”

The facts, in regard to Military and Na-
val appropriations made since the com-
mencement of the Mexican war, asis
shown by the Appropriation Laws, are as
follows - —

Appropriations af the lust Session,
Support ofthe army and volunteers $£32,178,461 58
Suppurt of the navy 9.7 958,10
Coucluding peace with Mexico 3,100,000,

$44,436,419.98
Appropriations of the previdus Session,

For prosecution of existing war 210,000,000 00

For m?porl of the nrmy 687108287

For volunteers mml uthier troops 11,957 250 00
For support of the nuvy 744970335
For regiment of mounted riflcmen E1,500,00
For sappers, niners aod pontoniers 25 000,00

LI4.986,645,09

War appropriutions sines the wer tegun,
Last year, $30,986'045,02
This year, 44 4REAT10.98

Total of war appropristions,  $50,8773,065,00
The appropriations for the same ohjects
at the nexr session of (:unzr(-,'l. should
the war coirtinue, will exceed rathér than
fall short of Fifty Mifticas of Dollars,

Corrox Favrony.—We are pleased to
learn that our friend, Mr. Alexander Clark
has purchased the superior water privi-
lege in east Falmouth, now uvsed for a
woolen factory, and intends pulling down
the old building and erecting a large cot-
ton factory n its place. This movement
cannot fail to have a good effect on the
business of Falmouth and vicinity.  Cape
Cod, we are informed, furnishes a good
proportion of operatives for the mills in
Lowell, Pawincket, &e.; and an oppor-
tumity to oblain work near home, and un-
der the direction of a prompt and gentle-
manly capitalist, will, we doubt net, be
duly apprecioted by those in want of em-
ployment.——[ Yarmouth Reg.

Lagce Rucemrr or Woorn.—Messrs,
Bingham & Co., one ol the heaviest for-
warding houses, have received from the
great West, via Pittsburgh, to be forward-
ed to Mr. Lawrence of Lowell, one mil-
hion of pounds of wool.  ‘This eqaals five
| hundred tons of the flecey article, and is
[the largest lot ever received at once by
any house i Philadelphia,—[Phila. North
Amernican.,

Guowrn or Worcester —The valu-
ation recently taken by the assessors of
thistown, discloses a fact, for which few,
we apprebend, were prepared, except those
whose business has made them familior
with the growth of the place. Ttis this,
that the number of ratable polls has in-
creased more than 21 per cent. o a single
year. The same ratio of increase on the
whele population would amount 1o some-
thing like twenty-five hundred.  Aftet ma-
king all allowances, the increase of popola-
tion for the year conld not have been less
than 1500, with a prospect that the in-
crease the presemt year will be equally
great.  Our population at the present time
15 over 14,000, and we think that the crn-
sus of 1550 will show a greater per cent.
increase, since 1840, than any other town
of similar size in the State.—[Worcester
Transcript

Risg or Prorenty 1v Boston.—There
has been an immense rise in wharf prop-
erty in Boston, within a few years past.
A wharfestate,purchased in 1520 for ¥20,-
{ 000, has been sold in parcels, to different

railrond companies, for depots, to the a-
| mount of #141,000, besides a portion giv-
| en 1o the city, and one wharfl remaining,
| which rents for #4000.— W harf property,

purchased in 1845 for 553,000 the owners
have refused to sell for less than £100,000;

| and &70,000 have been offered for two

wharves, porebased three years ago for
#4000,  The different railrond depots

Remimine.—Rev. Joshua Leavitt has
retired from the editorial charge of the E-
mancipator, to make provision (in some
more lucrative employment) for the wants
of his family and for approaching age,—
his editorship has not afforded a sufficient
income. When Mr. Leavitt became a
minister of tha Gospel. we suppese he
classed himse!f among those who,—us to
this world’s goods—rake for their motio
the words— T'rust in the Lord, and do
good, and verily thou shalt be fed. 1 have
never hnown the righteous forsakem, nor
his sced begging bread.

———

Juxpine prost TAe Cans. —Itis strange
that people will not learn that there isdan-
ser to life or limb in jumping from tha
railway train after it has acquired head-
way. Yesterday afternoon, the passengers
in the special Newton train witnessed the
feats of two ladies in thie particular. Find-




